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FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
FLATTERY, 


This passion, as an evidence of the weaknessand 
frivolity exclusively belonging to the female sex, we 
do not ascent to be fully correct. The male part of 
mankind are equally fond of adulation, compliment 
and even flattery. There are none, we hope, but 
feel a pleasure and pride on receiving the commen- 
dations of friendship ; and however gross it may have 
been, or can be conveyed, it is gulped at by most 
men with the sharpened appetite of a cormorant at 
his meals. 

The philosopher, cynic, divine and civilian, are all 
fair candidates for inflation with this wonder work- 
ing passion of the human heart. The great and 
learned Doct. Johnson, than whom no one has more 
publickly denounced a complimentary practice, 
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was good, and his strength was equal to what it 
ever had beev. But this club of wags, so skilfully 
and successfully applied their unhappy observa- 
tions, on his alarming appearance, mingled with 
their melancholly condolence at the sudden alter- 
ation, that the poor farmer actually became sick, 
and was obliged to send for a doctor to restore to 
health that frame which would have beenin a per- 
fect state, were it not for the trick played on him. 
Thus we see that the nerves of men are happily 
or uphappily affected by the observations of their 
intimates, equally so as it is with females. 
GRAHAM. 
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FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
TO TIMOTHY TRY-ALL, ESQ. L. O.H. T. A. 


Pity thy friend for much am I to be pitied. I 


would smile with the greatest self approbation, at| promised to send thee some of the proceedings of this 


being flattered for hating flattery. 
Females can have but little evidence of this pas- 
sion toward each other, except through the medium 


| 


court, but and alas, how fleeting is all our joy—how 
transient is all bliss. I will unfold to thee all that 
has befallen me, and the direful dilema into which 


of the public prints ; but to read the fulsome pane- my curiosity has cast upon me. While attending this 
gericks that the presses daily teem with, on men of| court with all the warmtb an admiration of an ama- 
every grade, quality and character, it must withdraw | teur, it pleased the evil genius that prevails over the 


the slander from the females alone,and equally divide 
it with the other sex. 
Observations like the 


following; “ You 


| 
| 


look | tendance daily at court. 


stars under which [ was born, to prenipt me to an 
acguuintance with some of those who gave their at- 
In the course of conversa- 


charmingly te-day, more blooming aud healthy than || tion, © it was my part to speak” how I had travelled, 


5 


have seen you for some time ;” whether true or 
false, has been the means of saving many hypocon- 
driacks from total despondency ; and similar remarks 
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and with what unremitting diligence (I gave scope 
to my desire) I sought after man, in all his strange 
innumerable difficulties or positions, in which he 


have been the innocent and happy cause ofimparting | may be lost by this capricious firm of Dame Fortune, 


new life to the sick, and stimulating exertions to the| Providence, &c. 


Hew I had found—frequently an 


untortunate ; while the absence of thei: littie kind- | opportunity of exercising my strongest and most earn- 


“A 


nesses, have so 
thic insensibility, 


ietimes been evinced by a total legar- est desire—that of relieving virtue in distress. 


Thou 
knowest that charity doth much in the hour of cross- 


Mlattery, properly applied, may be ranked as a jing the narrow bridge, extended across the infernal 


Virtuous principle of the human breast, it cheers up | abyss into the paradise of bliss. 


Upon this they as- 


the spirits and tends to make mankind feelhappy with | sured me that we were of one opinion, and advised 
thempeives. the artist is incited by its power to! me to accompany them on their evenings excursion, 
noblerattempls st immortality, and the oratorto the! forthatit was but seldom or ever they had not some 


sublimest height of intellect and fancy; indeed, every 
good we here enjoy,is heightened in its relish, by 
a forced imagination of its beauty,-value, or friend- 
ship. 

On the other hand, a churlish and morose jndivid- 
ual, by his spleeny remarks to his fellowaen,, often 
will create serious mischiefand anhappiness ; and here 
we will relate a circumstance of fact. whick occurred 
in England, as being one of mauy, appropriate to our 
subject, to show that the bumaa trame is Hable to 
he acted 
spirits to flow happily, while the oy 
produce the reverse in menu as ‘well as women. The 
external action on the ueives was the subject agita 
ted in a company of six men, where it was strongly 

£ ‘ +4 } he r 
matntatned, that any one could be made actually 

~ 


sick, by alarming their fears, tat they were not} 


: well; in proot of which, (hey all agreed to try the 
experiment On one of their sirong healthy ueighbors ; 
attacking him singly, 


CK IDE with 
they ooserved, ti:a: 


, 
and 


apparent accident, 
‘he looked vety il, that his 


counttvante had andergone a melancholly change 
since He day previcur. and that hehad better take 
care himself,?? 


"| 


strange thing on which to feed ‘their curiosity. 1 
could not resist, my evil genius prevailed, and the 
disastrous stroke thy poor little red headed friend has 
received, bears heavy on his age. That thou may the 
more sympathise and commisserate thy friend, | will 
‘*a ronnd unvarnisted tale unfold,” ‘*the bead and 
front of my offending.’ Thon art well aseured that 
men compesed of natural, mortal and finite faculties, 
is not fiee from error, [ was assured that 1 had a 


sufficiency of my religion, morals and precepts, to 


upon beyoud self contron], aud that a com-|serse me until my return. 
plimewtary expression will exhilerate and cause the ,gone through 


posite course will | 


All the oblations was 
with, and the money paid down. 
the man who prays without ceasing, that looks 


! . . . . . 
itowards Mecca with the rising sun; the fotlower of 


ma 


| 
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is.AMKsM ; the propagator of the. seven principles 
of Ali; and who went twice on the pilgiimage to 
Mecca, declared me purer then any in the western 
world, may purer than its snow, yet have I beep 
taken asa fowl in a net. The morniog of the day 
was ughered in by a serious accident ; | let fall the 
Koran. In the evening | went forth to the place 
appointed, in érder to join those with whom I had 
promised to accompany; they were true to their 
lime and place. We had not proceeded far before 


bn farme iA ‘ ; . . . : 
Phe farmer said thathe never en- | we entered a house, where the people in their leisure 


i0ove’ rette Y: So fe s : j i 
J9} ctter health, that he slept well, his appetite: hours assemble to spead their time and talkover the 
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news of the day, while they regale themselves with 
a kind of intoxicating beverage, that makes them 
appear very cheerful. As thou knowest it contrary 
to the precepts of my religion, I need not inform 
thee that I did not take any. Buta cheerful coun- 
tenance isnot a just criterion to judge of the heart. 
Yet did they seem happy—were they not infidels 
their situation had seemed enviable. We werea bout te 
retire, when one of those seated at a large syuare 
table, had the misfortune to brake his tumbler, and 
lost the liquor with which he was about to drink 
to the good health of one of his friends. ‘The lady 
of the house was present, and noticed with marked 
disapprobation the accident. (She used the term 
‘bungling’ very audibly.) The man appeared very sor- 
rowful at what had happened, but he soon resumed 
his gay and volatile manner, and ere long com- 
menced an oration over his broken tumbler aud the 
diink that was in it, the which I send thee as near 
asI remember, that thou mayst pass thy opinion on 
it, and give me thy judgment when I see thee. I 
am the more solicitous of this, as the orator did 
breath hot and cold on his subject, like the char- 
He began by stating that 
Solomon, one of the wisest men in the world, ever 
strongly recommended the use of wine; for, he says 
‘* Let him drink and forget his poverty and remem- 
ber his misery no more.” Besides many other parts 
in the same volume of portend. 


“Who by disgrace or ill fortune sunk, 
Feels not his soul enliven’d when he is drunk. 


The apostle Paul morever, recommends some one 
to drink wine for the benefit of hishealth. It would 
occupy more then this evening to enumerate one 
tenth part of the advantages and disadvantages of 
drinking. Ihave (says he) History sacred and pro- 
fane, to support me through with the customs of all 
ages, countrys and climes, from the east to the 
west ; that it has éver’ been the custom of all peo- 
ple to use a stimulating beverage, (andthe stronger 
the better) to celebrate their festivals, their greet- 
ings and rejoicings. Why vot then indulge in strong 
potations. Shakespeare.as well as a host of lesser 
poets are of this opinion. ‘* The lean and slipered 
pantaloons,” inspired by Bacchus, casts off the anfirm- 
ities of age, and assumes the ardent succeptibilities 
of youth. The god of wine concludes the marriage 
ceremony ; he is present at christening ; at our en- 
trance and exit; he prevails at all celebrations ; 
at the festive board; in fact, wine isthe thermom- 
eter of hospitality. What wonld you think of your 
friends, if after a long absence you was welcomed 
by a shake of the hand, the cordial reception must 
be sealed with a bottle of claret! for the bonds of 
friendship still grow the tighter the more they are 
wet; the more they are wet, the more will your 
hearts abound with joy—it gives a relish to life, a 
buoyant elasticity to all our actions ; but its effect 
on the mind is still greater, it will muster up all 
your hatred thoughts—~connect your ideas, and mak 
ing the mind more expansive, prepares the man for 
actions of ‘great pith and moment.” 1 believe 
that you will agree with me when I say, that the 
eieatest statesmen and generais, (he most eloquent 
divines, and the soundest lawyers, with those who 
have brought the arts and sciences to such maturiy 
ail must have their wine. As { 
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souls, can no more get along without wine, thena 
commodore could go to sea without grog. The poet 
Laureate of Evgland, receives aButtof Malmsey to 
connect his scattered ideas, that he may sing on a 
birth-day. So far had the orator proceeded with 
great animation and a little bravery, when the host 
who was a portly looking gentleman, clapped him 
eo the shoulder, and insisted of his drinking a glass 
at his expence for the delivery of such noble senti- 
ments. (as he called them,l love to be particalar.) 
He drank to the host and the company, and in- 
formed them that this was only one side of the ques- 
tion, the story half told, ccusequently they could not 
as yet judge, then taking out his box, and plying 
his cose with snuff, he continued, 
[To be concluded in our nezt.| 





TRADITION OF TUE WESTERN HIGHLANDS. 
No. IV. 
MURDOCH GAIR. 


Maclaine of Lochbuy, who was killed in battle 
about three hundred years ago, left but one son, then 
ao infant; and his uncle Murdoch, of Scallasdale, as- 
sumed his guardiauship. le soon showed a disposi- 
tion to take the property himself, andthe unfortunate 
minor, after many hardsbips, found his way tolteland, 
where he was receiyed with kindness in the house of 
O’Niel. The uncle, at home, was ignorant of his 
fate ; and areport was industriously spread by the 
friends of the boy, that he had been drowned.- Mur- 
doch strengthened his interest, by marriage with the 
daughter of Stewart, of Apin, a neighbouring family 
of great influence ; and he calculated on enjoying, 
without interruption, his ill-gotten wealth. 

The nephew, whose name was also Murdoch, did 
not, however, lose sight of his right. He was edu- 
cated by the generous and princely O’ Niel, of whom 
the bards of that day said, that ** Guests were in 
the house of O’ Niel more numerous than the trees in 
the forest, and that he was more liberal! of his means, 
than the great sea of its shell-fish.”? He was at a 
very early age distinguished for his intrepidity, and 
soon acquired much popularity among his associates, 
When he arrived at manhood, he obtained the con- 
sent of bis patron to return to his native isle, with a 
select party of young Irish adventurers, who volun- 
teered to follow his fortune. 

They landed in a sequestered place, still well 
known, ard the young Lochbuy set forward alone, to 
reconnoitre the ground and to collect information. 
He reached the vicinity of his native castle, in the 
twilight. The cows were in the fold, and, passing by 
the dairy-maid in the act of milking, the cow started 
and spilt the milk. The woman cried out, ** God 
with Murdoch!” and the young stranger heard the 
words. It is still a custom in that country, that milk 
should be offered to every one who passes through a 
fold, and it was on this occasion offered to Murdoch. 
He partook of this milk, and asked the woman what 
she meant by the words * God with Murdoch,” for he 
already koew that the usurper of his rights was un- 
popular. ‘The woman sighed deeply ; and he asked 
her pame. When she had toid_it, he knew her to 
have been his nurse; He bared fiis bosom, and show- 
ed her a mole on his left breast, cautioning her to be 
guarded. The faithful nurse instantly recognised him. 
Hondo husband, the foster-father of Murdoch, was 
dead, and sbe was then married tothe door-keeper of 
the casile, an office of great trust, and highly import- 
ant tothe purpose of the stranger. 

His nurse proposed, that on the night following she 
should contrive that the calves should mix with the 
cattle at midnight, and she knew that their lowing 
would be heard within the castle. Her husband 
would open the gate to give her access to her charge, 
and the young Murdoch was to enter with his party 
and gag the door-keeper. The project succeeded, and 
dhe adventurous youth oblaiued possession of his pa- 
ternal stronghold. ’ 

maeecn Gair (short Murdoch) an appellation by 
which he was afterwards distinguished, was soon join- 
ed by his people; but his uncle had been absent 
when the castle was taken, and he was determined to 
keep possession of the estate. Many skirmishes were 
fought between (hem, and many feats of valour are re- 
lated of bot sides. A pitched battle was at:last 
fought, ia which Murdoch of Scallasdale was assisted 
by the Slewarts of Appin, and the nephew, by the 
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Macleans of Ross. The nephew was victorions; but 
the uncle still adhered to his claim. Murdoch Gair, 
however, by accident, found the usurper sleeping in 
a cavern, and twisting a lock of his bair around his 
ditk, on which his name was engraved, he stuck it 
into the ground, and thus lefthim. When the otber 
awoke, hesoon discovered what had happened, and 
exelaimed, ** The son of my brother has conquered 
meatlast! his generosity has done what his bravery 
could not effect, and never shall my sword again be 
unsheathed against him !” 

Murdoeh Gair appears to have acquired a relish for 
war and plunder, as we find Abercomby, in his Mar- 
tial Achievements of the Scots, states, that many 
years after this he plaved sad havoc around the banks 
of Lochlomond, in company with a very remarkable 
person, who, in that narrative, is dignified w:th the 
designation of Alleu Maclean, the robber. Mur- 
doch died in the end of the reigu of Mary Queen of 
Scotland. 
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CURIOUS INCIDENT. 


It is the custom among the Capuchin Monks, to 
spend part of the night in the abode of the dead ; 
but whether this is a penance, or a duty under- 
taken by the brethren in rotation, 1 could not 
learn. The following circumstance happened a few 
years since. A monk, passing a part of the night 
in this dismal apartment, sitting by his lamp sur- 
surrounded by the shrivelled and distorted counte- 
nances of the dead, thought he heard now and then, 
in the interval of his devotional exercises, an unus- 
ual noise; and looking stedfastly at that part of the 
room whence it proceeded, he perceived one of the 
dead Monks nod to him; he held up his lamp, and 
the head nedded again: he then instantly ran up 
stairs to the convent, to acquaint the brethren with 
this fearful omen. Was ita ghost he had seen? No 
it was the Devil: the Devil himself, who had pos- 
sessed the dead Capuchin. The monks laughed at 
his fears, and persuaded him it was a mere illusion 
of the imagination, He therefore summoned up his 
courage to return ; but took care to go to a differ- 
ent part of these extensive galleries, where he re- 
mained awhile in anxious suspense, Finding, how- 
ever, all still and motionless, he began to think he 
must have been alarmed at his own thoughts, and, 
resolving to convince himself whether his fears were 
false or not, he returned to his former station, and 
kept his eyes fixed on the dead monk. Judge what 
was his astonishment, when he once more saw the 
head move, and nodto nim. Away he ran as may be 
supposed, and declared that all the saintsin the cal- 
endar should not persuade him to go down again. He 
was so positive respecting the fact, that considerable 
alarm prevailed. The Monks were called up, and 
eight er ten wentinto the apartment with candles. 
They were brought opposite the dead body possessed 
by the Devil. But just as they drew up, a nod of his 
head put them to flight. When the superior was in- 
formed of this alarming affair, he was extremely an- 
gry and said some heretic had got in and contrived 
this trick ; for he would neither admit the Devil to be 
concerned, nor allow that the dead Capuchin could 
possibly stir; and therefore went down himself with 
another party. As they descended to the galleries, 
their courage in some degree abated ; but after ad- 
vancing cautiously to the place, the Superior held 
outhislamp to the Monk. It was no iliusion ; life 
had indeed actually again entered the frail tene- 
ment of mortality. Aithat very moment the head 
shook violently, and. fell from the body; when out 
sprang, not the soul of the Monk, but a living rat, 
which had made its nest in the skull !—This fact is 
well known at Palermo.—Imp. Mag. 
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Prison BREAKING.—One of the most astounding 
feats of prison breaking upon record, was that of Jack 
Shepara, the celebrated burglar, who twice escaped 
from Newgate. The second time was the extraordi- 
nary thing, as on account of the former one he was 
heavily ironed and vigilantly watched. In the night 
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after the keeper had examined his irons and locked 


him in his cell, he got off his handcuffs, and with 
a crooked nail, opened the great padlock which 
fastened him to the floor. His foot locks te could 
not get rid of, but tied them up with his garters. 
He then went up the chimney after removing an iron 


bar in it, an inch square, into a room over bis own ; 
and thence by the help of the bar and a great 
nail, he broke through several strong doors, all bolted 
and barred, passing through the chapel, and arriving 
at the leads of the gaol. Then, in order to descend, 
he went back and fetched his blanket, and also 
wrenched a spike from the chapel door, with which 
he made fast the blanket to the wall, and let him- 
self down upon a turmers house adjoining. The 
garret door on the leads was open, through which he 
entered ; and after remaining till the people were 
gene to-bed, he descended the stairs and went out 
at the street door, A preacher of that day when 
the story was ripe, made the following pious applica- 
tion of Jack’s adroitness.—‘* Let me exhort ye, then, 
to open the locks of your hearts with the nail of re- 
pentance ; burst asunder the fetters of your beloved 
lust; mount the chimney of hope ; take from thence 
the bar of good resolution ; break through the stone 
wall of despair, and all the strong holds in the dark 
entry of the valley of the shadow of death—raise 
yourselves to the leads of divine meditation. Fix 
the blanket of faith with the spike of the church. 
Let yourselves down to the turner’s house of res- 
ignation, and descend the stairs of humility, so shall 
you come to the door of deliverance from the pris- 
on of iniquity, and escape the clutches of that old 
executioner, the devil, who goeth about like a roar- 
ing lion seeking whom he may devour.” 

Dr. CArTER.—Dr. Ezra Carter, acelebrated phy- 
sician of New Concord, who died in 1767, was once 
called to visit a sick family, in Bow, whose sufferings 
were increased by their extreme poverty. They 
were a long time sick—the Dr. was constant in his 
visits, and his bill of considerable amount. On the 
recovery of the family, the honest man and his, wife, 
were in new distress about paying the bili of their 
faithful’physician. - ‘* How”? said he to the doctor am 
Ito pay you for all your kindness? You see here a 
large family destitute of every thing but the bare 
necessaries of life.” ‘* Ihave been faithful to you,” 
said the doctor, “‘and am justly entitled to your re- 
ward.” “You have been kindand faithful, Doctor,” 
said the trembling wife,” and are justly entitled to 
your reward ; but do wait a little—we can’t pay you 
now.” “ | can inform you, my good friends,” replied 
the inexorable physician, “that | am knowing to 
your having property enough to satisfy my demands— 
and, moreover, I shall have it before | leave the 
house.” The poor man and his wife, were thunder- 
struck—they had heard that the Doctor was a kind 
hearted and benevolent man, which rendered his re- 
ply the more surprising and distressing to them. At 
this moment a flock of kittens scampered across the 
floor—the Doctor caught one of them, and put it ino 
his pocket, and said—‘‘ | told you | should have my 
pay before I left your house—I have got it. Good 
bye —God bless you.” 

Before his death, this good man looked over his 
accounts, and filled out receipts in full, of all them, 
which were against poor persons, and left directions 
with his executors to deliver them to those concern- 
ed, immediately after his death. His orders were 
obeyed.—Abridged from Moors Annals. 
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Dr. Thacher, in his ** Military Journal,” observes, 
—* General Washington seldom smiles; I neversaw 
him laugh but once: it was after the preliminaries 
of peace were signed, and ata yankee story told by 
Dr. Thomas. There is not, perhaps, another man 
who can boast of exciting laughter in Gen. Wash- 
ington.”’ 

This is a mistake. Another gentleman, who was 
often near his person in the revolutionary war, in im- 
portant public functions, and who was-then, and is, 
one of the greatest wits of his age, excited him to 
laughter, almost at will, and that by original pleas- 
antry much superior to the ancient story of Dr. 
Thomas. 

The adien between Gen. Washington and the 
principal officers of the army, who met at a tavern, 
to take a final leave of him, after the war, e 
him in a mood that exalts his character as m 
the grave equanimity which he displayed in 
and in the midst of the most complhigat 
ties and dangers. es 

Filling a glass, he 
said—** With a heart full 
now take leave of you. 
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your latter days may be as prosperous and happy 
as your former ones have been glorious and hon- 
ourable.’ Having drank, he added,—‘ | cannot go 
to each of you to take my leave, but shall be oblig- 
ed to you, if each of you will come. and take me 
by the hand. Gen. Knox being nearest, turned to 
him. Incapable of utterance, Washington, zn tears, 
grasped his hand, embraced and kissed him. In 
the same affectionate manner, he took leave of each 
succeeding officer. In every eye was a tear of sen- 


sibility, and not a word was articulated to ; 
! 











the tenderness of the scene.” 
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DEAF AND DUMB. 


SPECIMENS OF ORIGINAL COMPOSITION, BY A YOUNG 
LADY 27 YEARS OF AGE. 


What I thought of the Sun, Moon and Stars, before 
, I came to the asylum. 


I wished to look at the sun which was very brill- 
liant asthe gold, but I could not see it. I thought 
the sun was like a man who was a soldier. He wore 
his crimson dress, and stood on the sun, while he 
governed over all mankind every day. I was much 
troubled by the heat of the sun. I told my sister he 
was very cruelto us,and! wanted to touch him, but 
I was disappointed, because’ | was too far from 
him. While the sun was coming up, I pursued to 
catch him in the East, but | could not doit. I be- 
lieved that he was very artful. I was playing in 
the garden in the summer without a bonnet. My 
friends told me that he would make me black, and 
] did not believe about it. There was a reason 
that he could make the brown cloth on the grass 
white. They were excited to laugh. In the after- 
noon the clouds began to become very black, and 
I considered that the sun was melted with the 
lightning. The thunder was heard, and I could 
feel it. He threwalarge ball going down the sky. 
Then the sunset was running under the earth, and he 
became the moon all night. In the morning he held | 
a large candle which was hot all day, while he was | 
walking towards the west. I sat on the door of 
the house in the evening pleasantly, and I looked 
up the new moon going down the west. A few 
days ago, when | was walking alone to the neigh- 
bourhood, the half moon followed me, and I did 
not wish to her to come. I thought I was deat | 
and dumb, and she was very curious, The mooa 
was full, and became the darkness in her face like | 
a picture. I asked my friends what was the mat- 
ter with her? They said they did not know what. 
When | went to my chamber, I extinguished a can- 
dle, and was afraid of her, and | shut the win- 
dows all night, because I disliked to be seen by her. 
I was very anxious to take refuge. ladvised her not 
to follow me, but she was still obstinate. When it 
was dark, the moon would not come upall night, and 
I was glad to hear of it. There were many stars in 
the sky which was very pleasant. Why did they 
stay there? I talked with my soul, and it was nec- 
essary that they lived. 1! went out of the house, and 
I contemplated that they had large parties pleasantly 
in theeveniog. They were riding, while they held 
their beautiful candles with their hands. When I 
was agirl, I frequently went away, and was struck 
to look up astar which was going into fire with fear. 
I] thought it was likea gan, and Iran and entered to 
call my sister to see the star. I asked her what 
was the matter with it? She answered that it 
would kill me. I was very afraid of it, and I told 
her that I would go away no more in the evening. 
I looked upthe sky, and called my friends to see the 
milky way. I said “* somebody covered there with 
the white cloth.” [| truly saw a comet. which was 
fallen from the sky, and I trembled with terror. I 
wondered that T had never seen it before. I expected 
that some vation was burned with fire in the distant 
country. 1 did not know who made these, and | was 


very ignorant not to think that God was a creator of 
the universe. 
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RECOGNIZING AN OLD ACQUAINTANCE.—Two pe- 
destrian travellers having very harmoniously passed 
through Pennsylvania, arrived together at Philadel- 
phia, and while sitting at a tavern drinking, one of 
them suddenly darted his hagd into the breeches 
pocket of the other, snatched his watch and money, 
audran off. The fleeced traveller, unable to overtake | 
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his rozuish companion, left Philadelphia for this city, 
and enjoying the Fourth of July in a manner rath- 
er riotous, he was taken.up and put into Bride- 
well; when, lo and belold, among a hundred fel- 
low prisoners, he recognized ‘he thief, his compan- 
ion through Pennsylvania, who had been also im- 
prisoned for similar disorders. He gave the alarm, 
and, upon searching, his watch was found ; and thus, 
by being imprisoned himself, he recovered the most 
valuable part of hisstelen property.—Nat. Adv. 


BOSTON § 
SATURDAY EVENING, Juty 25, 1824. 
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TO OUR PATRONS. 


E. K. Allen tenders his most sincere thanks. 
to his friends and the public, for the liberal 
support he has received since the commence- 
ment of the Weexty Macazine. He would 
likewise inform his patrous, that the paper 
which has heretofore been issued by him, 
will in future be published under the firm of 
Auten & Warts, as will be seen by an adver- 
tisement in this days paper. The public are 
assured that every exertion will be made to 
render the Magazine interesting, amusing, 
and instructive. Measures have been taken 
to obtain all the latest European publications, 
and our readers will receive a transcript from 
them in every succeeding paper. 
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“ A Rat, a Rat, dead for a ducat.” 


We have no particular partiality to rats, but still 
ratsare sent into the world, and have a right to live 
in it, and when we catch them we have a right to 
kill them if they annoy us, but we have no right to 
torture them. We are led to these remarks in con- 
sequence of witnessing a scene of brutality, which 
ought to subject the person who was guilty of the 
transaction to punishment, but as we presume him to 
be beyond the reach of the law in this instance, we 
hope that this notice will prevent a repetition of the 
like cruelty. The person alluded to found a rat in 
his trap on Monday morning last. It was a spring 
trap, and the miserable animal was caught by one of 
itslegs. Instead of killing it, the owner of the ral 
together with three or four other brutes, poured 
scalding water upon it in small quantities, and 
diverted themselves about half an hour with the 
writhings of the miserable animal. When called 
upon by a bystander to desist, the owner of the rat, 
said he would not, and very sensibly observed, ‘* he 
has done me mischief enough, and 1 mean to ‘pay 
him for it.” We feel no disposition to castigate any 
one, neither is it our intention to notice individ. 
uals in “such a manner that the public generally 
should know who is alluded to, but if the person 
guilty of the above transaction, should happen to 
see these remarks, we hope it may be the means 
of preventing him from ever perpetrating another 
act of such cruelty. 
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ITEMS OF NEWS. 


An extraordinary instance of presence of mind 
occurred a few weeks ago at a village in the de- 
partment of the Guard. A farmer while seeking 
some sheep which were missing, was attacked by 
a wolf, which seized his mantle. The farmer im- 
mediately twisted it round the animal’s head, and 
held him to the ground. Being unable to strangle | 
the wolf, and no one being near, he remained in 
this dangerous situation nearly an hour. Finding 
the struggles of the animal become gradual!y less 
vigorous, he endeavoured, unsuccessfully, to break | 
his legs. At length he kneeled upon his throat, 
and tied his legs with his handerchief.. He next 
took a large stone and knocked ont the animai’s | 
brains, At some distance were three children keep- | 
ing sheep, who would infallibly have fallen victims | 
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er Magistrates, on a charge of manslaughter. Ii was 
proved, that being intoxigated she fell on the floor, 
having her infant child in her arms, and thereby 
caused its death. She was commitied to gaol to take 
her trial at the next term of the Court of Common 
Pleas, for manslaughter. 

Troy, N.Y. July 16.—Casualty.—Seventeen lab- 
orers, who had been-at work, during Weduesday last, 
onthe dam just above this city, were returning, at 
evening, from the west side of the river in a boat. 
Just as they had crossed the main channel, a scow 
running against the boat capsized it, anc four per- 
sons were unfortunately drowned, viz. Edward Car- 
rol, John Carrol, (brothers,) Michael Myers and Den- 
nis Farrol. i: 

Jamaica Papers have been received at Norfolk, 
which mention that a Slave plot to destroy the 
whites on some plantations had been frustrated by 
the Military. 

A Mr. Almeira has been drowned at sea by jump- 
ing overboard after a parrot. 

At Baltimore a person has attempted to shoot Dr. 
Clendinen, because he did not visit a patient the mo- 
ment he was asked. ; 

A man lately was found drowned in the Ohio river 
near Pittsburgh, entirely. naked, with an iron yoke ot 





nine pounds weight about his neck supposed to be a 


soldier. Thecircumstandes under which this man 
was found, had caused much enquiry, and an inves- 
tigation was to be had. ; 

Mr. Wells, of Goshen, N. Y. was iast week killed 
by lightning. He was at work. under atree fru the 
sun shine, and no ram. cloud in the atmosphere. 
Perhaps the lightning came from the ground. 

Carelessness —On Thursday afternoon, a child of 
Mr. Jacob Todd, was while sitting on the side walk 
in Purchase-street, run against by a truck and had 
its leg broken. The truckman immediately ‘drove 
off. A-reward of-ten dollars will be paid by the 
father of the child, to any person who will give 
sufficient evidence to proseeute the inhuman wretch 
to. conviction. 

BaxtTimork, July 16. On the 11th inst. a man was 
taken up at Hagerstown, asa vagrant, ina state of in- 
toxication, and committed to the work house for 
twenty-four hours: Three hours after he was com- 
mitted, he was found on his knees, heving~ hung 
himself with a. silk handkerchief to an iron bar, 
which crossed the window of the room in which 
he was confined. All efforts to restore him to life 
proved unavailing. 

Grorcetown, July 7. We understand that five 
of the stage horses employed between this place 
and Marion, have died, and others fainted under the 
excessive heat ; in consequence of which some fail- 
ures were made, 


DMIARRIED, 

In this city, by Rey. Mr, Ware, Col. Wiillam 
Gilpatrick, of Kennebunk, to Miss Sophia Goodrich, 
of this city. 

Me. Thomas FE. Smith fo.Miss Wary Proctor. 

\e drawer, and discovered it full of § Mr. Benja- 
min Brown to Mrs, Hannah Mead, both of C. 

In Hingham, Mr.Caleb 3. Marsh to Miss Sally, eld- 
est danghter of Mr. William Linceln. ; 

At Drewsville, N. H. Mr. Jares Chapin, aged 90, 
to Miss Sally Fasset, aged 20. ** Gome Naate to the 
wedding, &c. 
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DIED, 

In this citv, on Sunday morning, Miss Lydia P 
Austin, daughter of Joseph A. Esq. aged 32. 

Ou Sunday evening, Mr, Zepheniah Spurr, aged 
56, one of our most worthy and useful citizens. 

On Monday, Mr. Williain Parsons. 

Mrs. Elizabeth ‘Turner, widow of the late Mr. Jae 
Turner, aged 44, 

On Wednesday, Mrz. Betsey Chase, wife of 7. J. 
Chase, aged 28. 

In South Boston, Mr. Theoph lus Curtis, aged 31, 

In Dorchester, Mr. Johu Leed-, aged 86. 

In Worcester, very suddeuly, Mrs. Hannoh Patch. 

At New-York, Peter Lyow Esq, in the 0th year 6! 


hisage. Is wag before him Paulding; Van Wits, and 


to the wolf’s rapacity. | Williams bronght Major Andre for examination, and 
On the (Lth inst, at Nantucket, Rhoda Goodrich | by whose orders he was sent to Geu. Washington, at 
was examiued before Justice Hussey assisted by oth-| f{ead quarters. 
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CABINET OF APOLLO. 
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FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE, 
TO AN ABSENT FRIEND. 
Ware I fondly muse o’er by-gone hours, 
And think of joys I’ve shared with thee, 
temembrance strews her sweetest flowers, 
And fancy paints thee, still near me. 


But soon the fond delusion flies, 
1 look around bat see thee not ; 

raise to heaven my tearful eyes, 
And sigh, “ dear friend forget me not. 


Though fortune lures thee far away, 

By holding out the glittering ore 

That tempts mankind o’er earth to stray, 
And weans him from his native shore, 


Yet trust her not,—she will deceive, 
Her smiles are false as summer sea ; 
She soon may leave thy heart to grieve, 
And turn her darkest frown on thee. 


But rather let me hope, her smiles 

Will shed their brighfest beams on you, 

And friendship which our care beguiles, 

Cheer the lone path you now pursue. 
GEORGE. 





FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
THE SOLITARY ONE, 
H£ st»od upon the mountains brow, 
And looked upon the bright lightning 
As it cameglancing 
Down upon the rocks that lay on either side. 
There he stood, and his long white beard 
That had been bleached by sixty winters 
Hung half way down his breast. 
He minded not the lightning 
That leaped from rock to rock, 
Nor the rude thunders wild and rattling peal. 
He was a lone and solitary one ; 
Longed he for the withering blast 
To strike his ancient head ? 
He di 
By the keenest blast that éver fell upon a man, 
It was the blast of love. 
Love unreturned, love unrequited. 
There he stood alone and solitary 
Courting the red flash as it fell 
Fast from the rude sky, 
Wishing that it might meet his snowy head. 
But yet he dared not pray for it ; 
So awful is the dread visit 
Of the king of terrors, 
But still he hoped 
That some flying bolt 
Might fall upon his snowy head, 
And cure him of all troubled thoughts. 
Breathe into his soula deadly arrow: 
Or that the tumbling torrent 
From the mountains top 
Might come and overwhelm him. . 
But this was not the fate for him. 





T here he stood courting the storm 
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Which passed unheeded by— 
But there was one 

Who sought for shelter 

*Neath the mountains brow. 

A youth whose breast was 
Full of light and life and joy.” 
Yet the hot lightning 
Gambolling about the mountains crown 
Came down on him 

Andstrack him to the soul, 
And scathed his heart 

Leaving the poor old mourner 
Still to mourn. 


THE MAGDALEN. 
I do remember it. *Twas such a face 
As Guido would have loved to dwell upon ; 
But oh! the touches of his pencil never 
Could paint her perfect beauty. In’her home 
(Which once she did desert) I saw her last; 
Propped up by billows, swelling round her like 
Soft heaps of snow, yielding, and ft to bear 


oe? 
Her faded figure, 1 observed her well : 


Her brow was fair, but very pale, and look’d 
Like stainless marble; a touch me thought would soi] 
Its whiteness. O’er her temple one blue vein 
Ran like atendril ; one through her shadowy hand 
Branched like the fibre of a leaf—away. 

Her mouth was tremulous, and her cheek wore then 
A flush of beautiful vermillion. 

But more like art than nature ; and her eye 
Spoke as became the youthful Magdalen, 

Dying and broken-hearted. ......... 


———=D_ a 
Light Readings. 


Remarkable anecdote relaiing to a young Turk.— 
A famous general in the Muscovy service having 
came to Paris for the recovery: of bis wounds, 
brought along with him a young Turk, whom he had 
taken prisoner. Some of the doctors of the Sor- 
bonne, (who are all together as positive as the 
dervises of Constantinople,) thinking it a pity the 
poor Turk should be damned for want of instruction, 
solicited Mustapha very hard to turn christian, and 
promised, for his encouragement, plenty of good wine 
in this world, and paradise in the next. ‘These al- 
lurements were too powerful to be resisted; and 
therefore, having been well instructed and catechiz- 
ed, he at last agreed to receive the sacrament of bap- 
tism of the Lord’s supper. The priest, however, to 
make every thing sure and solid, stiil continued his 
instructions, and began his catechism next day with 
the usual question,—** How many Gods are there ?” 
‘* None at all,” replied Benedict, for that was his 
new name. *How! none at all;? cried the priest. 
‘To be sure, said the honest pruselyte ; you havetold 
me all along that there was but one God, and yester- 
day I eat him.’—Eyropean Magazine. 





POLITICAL PRICE CURRENT. 


Vews. Scarce, It is inmuch demand, and quoted 
high by political guidnuncs. 

Fifth of July toasts and oratiuns. Plenty. Mark- 
ets glutted. Jem. Much imposition is practised in 
vending these articles. Many of which are offered as 
** fresh and genuine,” when it is well known some of 
them were manufactured forty years since. 

Presidential votes. Much in demand. Those for 
Crawford becoming scarce; for Adams increasing. 
Jackson and Clay votes below par; no purchasers 
for the former. ' 

Duels. Quoted high in the southern market, ~ A 
few sales in the notional city. Vide P. P. F. De- 
grand’s weekly Report. 

Murders. Few in the market at present—but edi- 
(ors may soon ex pect a supply. 


_ 





Counterfeiters. Plenty. High pricesare offered 
for them by directors of Tread Mills, Penitentiary, &c. 

Robberies. Brisk in New-York city; watchmen 
there considered dull. _.. 

New ideas. None in the market—much in demand 
by those who are compelled to use scissors, and none 
more suffers forthe want of them than our humble 
selves.—Bellows Falls Intelligencer. 

A surgeon and apothecary of some note in his pro- 
fession, but whose reputation for morals was not of 
the first class, went out of breath to his solicitor, to 
direct legal proceedings against one of his townsmen 
for defamation: ** The villain,” he exclaimed, ** has 
taken away my character!’ ** Flas he, indeed, doc- 
tor ;” said the lawyer,—‘* then I would advise you, 
instead of bringing an action, to go and thank him 
heartily for the service he has done you.” 





A young man, having finished his medical studies, 
applied to an old gentleman, of austere temper and 
surly manners, to know whether his neighborhood 
would be an eligible situation. ‘* Why,” replied the 
other, in an impatient tone, *‘ whatcan you do?” 
‘“ Why, Sir, [can feel a pulse, and discover from it, 
to what disease the person is most subject.” ‘ Here 
then,” stretching outhis arm, ‘‘ feel mine.” The 
Doctor obeyed, and after some sagacious indications, 
said, ‘*! find, Sir, you are subject to grievous head- 
ache.”?> ‘* Never had a headache in my life.” A 
profound silence ensued. In a short time the doctor 
took his leave, saying, ** 1 suppose, Sir, you think me 
a fool.” The inexorable Piuto retorted, * Sir, you 
seem to know what I think, though you don’t know 
how I feet. 





A southern Judge, some years ago, in his charge to 
a Grand Jury, denounced duelling in termsso severe, 
that they presented two men, one for giving and the 
other for receiving a challenge. The magistrate 
caused both of the parties to be arrested, and enforced 
the laws so rigidly, that both parties, after the rising 
of the Courf, challenged him. To round the circle 
of absurdity, the Judge accepted the challenge, 
fought, and wounded them both. 

A ¥Fact.—A Dandy, having unfortunately caught 
himself on fire, when going to bed at an inn, a con- 
course of attendants, on hearing his cries rushed into 
the room. The fire having been quelled without 
much ado, bow it happened was the general question. 
“Why,” replied the youth, “I was jost taking a 
last peepat the glass, when some how or other the 
flame of the candle communicated with /he ornaments 
of my night cap. 





CO-PARTNERSHIP FORMED. 

HE subscribers respectfully inform their friends 
T and the public, that they have formed a connex- 
ion in the Printing Business, under the firm of 

ALLEN & WATTS, 

All kinds of Book and Job Printing will be executed 
by them at reasonable prices, with neatness, punctn- 
ality and despatch, at the office of the WEEKLY 
MaGazink, No. 11 Merchants’-Hail, where orders are 
respectfully solicited. 

FBEN. K. ALLEN. 

THOMAS S. WATTS. 


AMES DYER (directly opposite the Old South) 
is constantly manufacturing, and offers for sale, a 
great variety of 
LADIZS’ 
Pocket-Books, Thread Cases, Reticules, Card Cases, 
Miniature and Locket Cases, Back Gammon Boards, 
&c. &c. on the most reasonable terms, for cash or 
credit. March 27 
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PRINTED anv. PUBLISHED, 
BY ALLEN & WATTS, 

No. 11, Merchants’ Hall, where Subscriptions 

will be received. 

Terms—TWO DOLLABS per aunum—half yearly 
in advance. No paper discontinued until order- 
ed by the subscriber, and arrearages paid. 

Or Letters to the publisher mast be spost-paid. 
("Communications will be received (hrough the 


| Post-Office. 








